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Heaven\'s On Fire 


Author's Notes: 
Ask and ye shall receive. Written for BobbyBrown after she mentioned she wanted some smut. Hope | did your 
request justice. 3 


It was awfully late when they got into the hotel. Vinny and Ronnie had been back for hours. They were 
probably both asleep, considering they were rooming together on this tour. Knowing how affectionate Ronnie 
was, he was using Vinny as a huge teddy bear. 


No matter. Right now Geezer was more focused on Tony carrying him to their hotel room with a lascivious 
smirk on his face, the bassist knowing exactly what was going through his head. The same thing was going 
through Geezer's own mind, and he couldn't say that he was complaining. 


They barely had the presence of mind to close the door behind them, let alone hang the ‘Do Not Disturb’ sign 
on the hotel door. They figured this kind of thing might not earn them brownie points with the Colorado crowd, 


didn't need to risk a gossipy maid walking in on an inopportune moment. 


The more they thought about it, the less sense it made, and with that in mind they shrugged it off and barely 
made it to the bed with their outfits intact. In fact, Tony and Geezer had pulled each other's clothes off so 
quickly, Geezer was left wondering if he would be asking the seamstress to sew a button back onto his jeans 


tomorrow. 
Once again, that was of no matter to him at the moment. No, he had a naked Tony lommi hovering above him. 


A naked, highly aroused Tony lommi, at that. One thing was most certain about his lover- no matter how old 
he got, his sexual prowess was never worse for wear. Hell, if it was up to that horny old goat, Geezer figured 


he would never get a break. And right now his assumption was being proven very, very right. 


A hand on his straining erection broke him out of his train of thought, and he let out a soft gasp. "So.." he said 
with a grin, stifling a moan as Tony's guitar-calloused hand began stroking gently. "What're you gonna do with 


me?" 


Tony smirked and let out a soft chuckle, his lips barely touching Geezer's as he whispered "Anything | want, 
love. Anything | want to do with you." Geezer shivered before he was taken over with a kiss, more than happy 
to resign himself to Tony's will. He knew the ‘anything’ statement was more of a tease than the truth; Tony 
never did anything outside Geezer's comfort zone and always stopped when told to. In fact, he had less control 


over the situation than Geezer did. 


Not that either of them cared. Their roles had been solidified long ago and not much had changed since their 
first awkward, experimental kiss backstage after a gig when Earth were just starting out. 


Once again Geezer's train of thought was ruined by a kiss, a more passionate one this time as the bassist's 
hands tangled into his lover's ebony curls. His hips bucked a little outside his will, Tony's ministrations not 
ceasing in the time Geezer was lost in thought. "G-goddammit, Tony," the bassist whimpered once their kiss 


was broken. 


Understanding his cue to stop, Tony did as he was told, then nipped his lover's neck. "You just wanna get down 


to it tonight?" 


Please," Geezer whimpered breathlessly, at this point feeling kinda desperate. Tony smiled a little and rooted 
around in the suitcase oh-so-conveniently placed next to the bed (by him, of course), growling a bit 


triumphantly when he found the lube he was searching for. 


After so many years of this not all that much preparation was needed, Tony slipped one lubed finger in, then 
two, elicting a soft moan from his lover as he began thrusting them in and out. He stopped after a couple 


minutes of this, Geezer letting out a soft moan of protest. 


"Patience, love," Tony whispered as he slicked his cock, again gently biting Geezer's neck on the particular spot 
that drove him insane. The two rather awkwardly got themselves into position, Geezer's legs resting on Tony's 


shoulders. 


"You ready?" 


A nod and a low whimper of "Please!" was all the encouragement Tony needed, as he pressed into his lover. 
Geezer, below him, let out soft gasps and whimpers as he did- he always tried to keep himself in check.. but 
always found himself being too vocal for his own good. He just knew he and Tony were going to get knowing 


grins from Vinny and Ronnie in the morning. 


Not that it mattered. Tony moved slowly and gently at first, gently intertwining his fingers with Geezer's. The 
bassist below him let out a moan and whispered, "Harder," and Tony's good intentions went flying out the 


window, along with any semblance of caution. 


The headboard slammed against the wall in a fast rhythm to match tony's pace, somewhere behind Geezer's 
cries and moans of ecstasy he could make out Tony panting and swearing under his breath, every few pants 


and swears interrupted with a low groan of Geezer's name. 


The bassist shared the sentiments, though he wasn't as good at keeping the volume low. He cried Tony's name 
into the night air, digging his sharp nails into his lover's forearms. He had a bad habit of clawing and digging 
nails into skin- Tony had several crisscrossing red scratches on his back from Geezer's fingernails. He was 
surprised he didn't have scars. 


As good as he was in bed, Tony still wasn't a young man anymore, and neither he nor Geezer had impressive 
stamina. In fact, by the time he slammed into his lover's prostate, he knew they were both teetering on the 
brink of orgasm. That one hit to the special spot that drove every man wild was enough to push them both 
over, their bodies tensed and with a hoarse cry of Tony's name from Geezer and a wordless roar from Tony, 
they climaxed together, Geezer with a white-knuckled grip on the sheets. 


When they had finally calmed down, Tony pulled out and lay beside Geezer. The two lay wordlessly for a few 


moments, both of them panting with stupid grins on their faces, fingers intertwined once more, before Tony 


piped up. 
"Wow" 


"Yeah. Wow." 


Geezer curled up to Tony, obviously exhausted, and barely managed to mutter a soft "Love you" before he fell 
asleep. Tony smiled softly, kissed Geezer's forehead, and whispered, "Love you, too," as he turned off the light. 
The last thing he saw before falling asleep was Geezer, cheek pressed against his lover's chest, sound asleep 


with a smile on his face. 


